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Prom the New Yark Amoeriean,
BTANZAAB,
BY LIBUT. G, Wi PATTEN, U
o Oli! lot us die like Men.”
itten previous te the Battle of Okachib-
bee.
Roll out the bannor on the air,
And draw your swords of flamel
The forming squadrons fast prepare
To take the field of Fame.
With measur'd step your columns dun
Cloge up slong the plem
1f we must Jie ere got of sun,
Oh! let us die like men,

S. A

We neek thie foo from night till inotn,
A foe we do not gep—

Go roll the driim, and wind the horn,
And tell him here are we,

In idle steength we wateh a prey,
That turks by mursh or fen;

But should he atrike our lines to-day
Oh! let us die like men.

"Tis not to right a kinsman's wrong,
With bristling rapks we come—
Our sisters sing their evening songs
Far in a peaceful home.
We baitle at our couniry's eall
The savage in his den:
If in such struggle we must fall,
Ol! let us die like men,

Remember, boys, that mevey's dowar
Is life to him that yields;

Remomber, that the hand of power
Is swrongest when it shiclds,

Keep your honot, like your sabres, bright,
Shame eoward fear—and then,

If we must perish in the fight,

Oh! let us die like men.
S ————

THE MOTHER,
By Mrs  Sigowrney,

u 1t may be autumn, yes, winter, with
the woman, but with the mother v @ moth-
er, it I always spring.”’ [Sermon by the
Rev. T Cohb, Lynn, Mags. 1656, |
I saw an aged woman how

To weariness and eare,

Time wrote in sorrow on hsr brow

And mid Lev frosted hair,

Hope from her breast had torn away,
Tis rooting, scathied and dry :

And on the pleasures of the gay
She turned o joyless eye,

What was it, that lile sunbeam elear,
O'er hier wan features ran,

As pressing townrds her desfened eur,
I named her absent son!

YWhat was it | ask o motlier's breust,
Through which a fountain flows,

Perennial, fathomless, and blest,
By winter never lroze,

What was it! ask the King of kings,
Who hath]decreadl
Thnt ehange should mark all corthly things,

Except 4 mother's love,
P e ]

Most Beautiful, I luve thee,
By the eyve of melung blue,

In life and death I'll prove wo
Faithful, kind and uue !

Most beautiful, I love thoe !
By the keart that now [ give.

Oh ! let my fond prayers move thee,
To bid me hope and live,
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DARBY AND THE RAM.

"I'waz one of those days when the sunin
its perpendicnlar attinde looks at the two
sldes of the edge ot onee; a lovely midsum-
ner doy; when natnro was loughing titl her
sides achaod, the mother earth in lier gayest
mrmii. was lavishing her promises and ley
smiles to lier oflen vogpratefu] elildren, and
the [nmba were ekipping Lo and fro within
their inelosed pastures, and the cows, wiih
grave and matron aspeety were lulling in the
sun, and ramipating their already gathered
repast; every thing seemed happy, exeept
the shephered Darby.

Popr(ellaw! A vgreen and yeilew melan-
had settle on his manly cheel: his
griof e fevealed not, but *Hot concealiment
like i’ the bud,” prey upon his spitits; he
stalked abiout the feld like a ghoat, or leaned
upon his crook in silent despait,

Lord Amplefield” and Squire Buekthorn
were fiding post to dinner, “T wonden," zaid

chaly,’

his Tovdship, *what can be the matiet with
my shephord Darby,  1Te seemein hig gal-
loping consumption,and were 1 to loose him,
I would not see his like again for many a loug
day, He is the most honest, steady, eareful
ereature in the world; aud never told a lein
hia Jife.

UNever told aliein his life ? Good! Why
my loril, do you really belisve such non-

gense [

“Decidedly Ido 1 know your opinion
iz not very favovable as to the moral charae-
ter of our denendents yet there are some a-
mong them not unworthy of tiust,"”

They now advaneed nearer anil his lopd-
ship held up his whip as a signul, and over
bounded Darby.

“Well Darby, that shower we had last
night seaved the pastures.”

oIt did my lord and the cows will give a
large medl, aml requive milking earlier this
spring through meuns of it 1"

“Dasby, bring over my favorite ram, (hat
this gentlemrn may see it

“Yeosmy lord. Hillo, Bweeper away for
Ballface."

“In a few minutes the dog honted the ram,
from the flock.”™

“That’s a elever torn my worthy,"
the equire, “there’s liall a erown to drink.”

“1"hanks to your honor,said Darby,“but
the worth of that in strong drink will serve
me o year, and Pl spend it in a drink |l
in one night,

“fixplain the riddle, Darby."

“Why sir, when I feel myself merry e-
noengh without it,where's the use in taking it?
'That stream ean slake my thirst as well.—
Yot I'll speak for others—many a one there
are,who must take strong drink to give them
fulse spitits,  On them will1 spend it to o-
pen their hearts, and make them forget their

said

day’s soil,”!

“You are 2 worthy fellow and a phileso-
pher,"suild Lord Amplefield with a look of
trinmph,us he and the squive rode off, *What
say you to my shepherd now '

s A mighty pligsible fellow indeed! Yot
proud us you are of him, my loed, I'll beta
soore of sheep that before two days il
mauke him tell you u borefuced lie, out and
out"

“Done eaid his lordship.

The wager was luid, and the gquire set
put on his leanaking expedition,

Lie soon ascertained the cupse of Darby's
meluneholy, There had been a quarrel be-
tween him and the girl of his heart, the love-
ly Catlileen. Pride provented a reconeilia-
ton, though both would have given the world
to be in gach others avms, To her the squiie
bunt his steps, succesded in deawing out the

| seered that she loved Darby with u heart sud

half, s then artfolly upbraiding her with
unkindness in neglecting the ** worthy young
fellow,” who was dying for her, contrived to
inveigle her by a series of [ulsehoods, into
a plan to ges reconviled to Darby, and wiale
in the height of Ris happiness o cosx the
ram from lim. 1t suceceded next day to
admicetion; sud the lsughing girl wipt home,
leading the animal with s Kerchiel' taken
from hor snowy Losom,

Darby was now left to solitary refleetion,
The hour was rapidly approaching when his
his lordship ususlly took his round, and he
would infallibly miss his favorite ramj what
was 1o be done ' To tell a lie appeared to
{ his hionest mind the very essence of degra-
dation; to equivocate was meanness execra-
ble; yet an excuse must be had. A sudden
thought seized him; he resolved (o sen how
{ a le would look befors he told it; and plaut-
ing lis crook in the field and placing his hat
on ity in oyder to personate himsell, be retir-
ed to u distanee, andl in the churacter of his
lordship, hailed the efiigy as (ollows :

Hood morrow Darby,™

*Good morrowy my lord.’

‘How are the flocks 1o-day Darby.!

Pretty fair my lovd.”

Darbiy, 1 don'v gee my favorite ram;where
ishet

*Oh my lovd, he—he—he—"

‘e what, Darby ?

Q1o wus drowned—my—my lord.

‘Darby, if 1 did not kuow your general
ehuracier for cavelulness, I should feel ex-
cesdingly annoyed, but it wes an accident,
Send the fat and hide up to the castle.’

“I'hint won't do,’ murmured Darby,slowly
He resolved to try again,
*Good morrow, Barby.'

lmiing away.

‘Good morrow, my loid.!

*Are my flocks woll 1o-day, Darby '

Pravely, my lovd.'

sAnd my ram, Duthy, where is he !

‘My lotd, he—ho—'

s1s thete sny thing wrong? tell me at
once.’

sHe was stolen my lord.!

‘Stolen ! stolen ! Isaw him this morning
as T was riding past.  When was he sto-
len?

“That won't do wsither,! excliimed the
shepherd, us he turned away the second
time. ‘Cruel, cruel Cath.’

Semething seemed o whisper to him,
"ry if perhaps the TRuTR will do.”  Fresh
cournge animated hi« desponding mind, and
wheeling about,he recomenced the colloquy,
and on comiog to the usual interrogation,

and exelaimed, ‘Oh, my lord, I'had a fulling
ont with-my sweet hoart, and she would not
make it up with me nnless I made her a pres-
ent of your lordship's favorite ram. Dis-
charge me, my lord, do with me what you
please, but 1 eould not bring myself to tell
your lordship a lie,’

“T'hat will do,’ shouled Darby springing
from his kuees and walking up and down
with a fecling of honest exultation,

He had scareely time to compose himself
when his lordship and the squire appeared,
Darby on the usual interrogation being put,
dropped upon his knees, and told *the truth’
the whole truth and nothing but the wuthy’
and instead of veeing a frown gathering on
bis lordship's countenance, he beheld him
tukn with a look of triumph towards the
squire, while he exclaimed,

“An honest mun’s the noblest work of Gl

The ladies are informed in conclusion,
that the sgnire’s forfeited sheep were given
to Cathleen as a dower, and in taking the
hand of ker shepherd, she promised never
again to put Lis truth and constaney w so se-
vere a trial,
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IHere's Ysueh arood "un' from the N, O.
Pic.—*A loafer who ind got his Chritmas
loud ony *fetched up' against the side of a
house which had been newly paintedi—
Shoving himsell elear by a vigorous eflort,
lie took one glimpse of his shoulder, anoth-
erat the house u third at his hands and
excluimed, “Well thais a durn'd careless
trick in whoever painted that house, to leave
it stand out all pight for people to run o-
gainst " J

Roflection,—Charlotte, said a gentleman
to his daughter one day, you are really too
giddy, and 1 lear never give _\-ouréwll' limo
for reflection. ¥ Pon honor, then, pa,’ re-
plied the young ludy, lupghing, ¢ you may

for | genexally spend half the day at the

‘where is the ram 7" he dropped on his knees,

THE M!‘sTAhL

1t was early on a clear mooonlight even-
\Ing that a young sailor just reached his
home: in the country, from the port he had
arvived. He changed his tarey habiliments
for his citizon's dress; and on the wings of
love took his way 1o call on lis betrothed,
At the mansion of her who now filled his
|thoughts, he stopped. Soon with the
[knocker in his hand he stood with a palpi-
tting heart, and knocked at the deor; while
with shuflling foot he gently tapped ot the
silly a8 impatienily he waited for its open-
g,

*Is Caroline at home 1" asked the youthiul
lover, with a smile, as the door swung baek,
and a black eyed girl stood before him with
u light.

‘She is not, sic!" replied the young la-
dy;

‘Not at home! and do wou not know
me '

*I have not that plessure, sir,” answered
ghe, ‘but walk in.'

Is. not this Mr. Smith’ shouse, and the
vesidence of Carcline Smith 7, asked lie al-
most confounded.

‘It is; but she is not al home.'

At that instant another female of the
houso crossed the hall, *Not nt home ' ¢-
jaculated the lover, with a bound spring-
ing within the door and embracing the sec-
ond yound lady, who shricked and fainted.
The house was instantly in alarm, und its
male and female inmates came rushing into
the hall. The sailor pavtinlly behding over
the inunimate form of the lady, while ean-
sternation was depicted on the countenance
of all.

*Who aro you, voung man 2 demanded
the father of the girl in authoritive voice,
to him as he was rising up, but at that in-
stant he caught sight of his face, *Ho wel-
come bhack aguin, George—Itis you ¥’

*I1 18 me; but is it possible that Caroline
does not kiiow me?' replied the anxious
sailor.

Caroline—why, that is not Caraline.”

¢Not her,—then who is she I' gansped he,
At this instant the streert door again opened
and his betrothed stood before him, and in
another moment was encireled in his srms.

An cclaircissment now took place; the
twin sister of Carolive, whom George had
not seen, had returned during his absence,
and she is the perfect picture of her sister.
1t's a langhable mistake,’” said the father,
leaving the hall to them, while George was
now introduced to the new inmates of the
family.

*You'll not mistake me again,’ said El-
len.

“Not unless Caroline is absent," snid
Gieorge, with delight "The next day the
lovers were united; and often a3 memory
reanlled the incident, George laughed at his
mistake,

Keep your countenence.~A very good
lady in Boston had in her employment a

occusions he was instructed to inform any
One day

¢ Mrs, was not at lome.'

of the lady, who went awpy leaving a card
and a promise to eall again,  As the card
was handed to Mys, ——, she said,
what did youn say to the ludy ' *1told her
that you were not a4 home " * Well,Johu,
I hope you did notlaugh.'
said John, * I never laugha when
ie."

I tell a

P ———

mavried, After the ceremony was conclud:|
ed, Jonathan took a guarter dellar ftom his
pocket, deliberately walked up to the par-
son and handed it to him saying, * Parson, |
heep the whole, you need'ut give me back |
any change."

TLASERARL TN L T
A purish elerk, not fur from Banbury, a
few Sunduys since, gave out ns follows 1—
# The inlinbants of this parigh are to tuke

Wednesday to take notice what eolor the |
¥y

looking-glass." Lrhur-:h shall be white washed."

ATUHDAY, FEBRU &RY 16, 1839.
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ANOTHER HOO‘%[ERY STORY. ,
The following story we copy from a
Buffulo paper, and was relsied by a live
Hoovsier:

Buanger—1 expect you ase about the
tallest kind of a coon there is in this diggins.
Your little Buflalonian walks straight into

things, like a squash vine into a potatoe
patch,

I come down the othier day iii this steams
boat Cleveland, Bho's a preity fixin, golly;
ain’t slie a smasher 7 Once coming down,
asirenk of lighining followed three miles
and better, The captain said it was gains
ing onus alitle, so lie told the man to
starhnard the helm and Jet it go by, Tt did
go llke o horse, and we were so neat it that
{he deek passengers smell brimstone.

The captain felt « livle cheap «t fifst, o
bout letting it buat him, and suid the steam
was'nt up; 1 told him he did pnrfeclly right
to turn oul, asthere was 5o many women
on board, and then there was so much ifon
that it drew the lightaing and helped itas
long, =0 it warn't fair play.

You should have heard the thunder that
came zlong just after it. It would have
given you a new ides for one of your artis
cles.

Perhiaps you don't know where I come
from. Give us your fist now, and T'Il tell
vou oll about it. When I'm home 1 stop
in the Chuckahoke diggins, in the state of
Indiaa. We raised an almighty erop of
wheat this yenr, Ireckon nigh upon four
thousand bushiels; and asprinkling of corn,
oals, potatoes and garden sass, You ecould
hear the arth groan all around out settlement,
the crope were so heavy, and that's what
gives rise to the stories about the earth-
quakes, 1o hiear corn grow as it did, and 28
to the potatoes, I'll be skiuned alive if ever
I saw any thing like it. 'Why any one of
{hem warm nights you just go into a litde
pateh of fifty acres, close to the house and
lild your ear down, and vouw could heat
the youug potatoes quarrelling, and the old
ones swearing at thein, because they didn't

lay along and stop crowding. I ealculate
you did’t mise such crops in (hese parts;

Why, one day one af our squash vines
chased a drove of hogs better than a half a
mile, and they ran and squalled a8 il the old
boy was alter them. One little pig stubbed
lis toe and fell down, and was never seen
afterwards.

We got in pretty much all the ctops and
I tald the old man I would take a trip down
cast and see the old folks, grand-fathers and
mothers, sunts and cousing, a preily cons
sidgrable heap of them, I esleulate; down 10

old Vermont. 8o I packed up my plunder,
got into the stsge and started.

I recken I'll have a liule fun among you
before I tuke a canal boat for down enst,—
All I'm after is to be elawing into the pump*
kin pies sbout thanksgiving time.

e ]
ﬂnru!ufc--‘jgne yoars sinee, a lady nos

[ tieing a neighbo

young man from the conntry. On cml.un‘
compuny who might ring at the door, that ||

John made this veply to an intimate friend |
* John |

*Oh no,mu'am,” |

A greenliorn lutely 100k a notion to get|

the
| book-bindar,
| Btales
muke yourself perfeaily ensy on that account | notice that a publie vestry will be held on {he excluimed, * Well, 'l print the Inde-

~hers was not in her
seat at ehiurch on™ Rabbutl, called, on het
return liome, to enqguire what should detain
so punctial auattendant  On entering the
[ honse, she found the family busy at works
She seemed surprised when hor friend ad
dressed her, * Why, la! where have you
been to diy, dressed ont in your Sabbath.
day *To moeting.' ¢ Why,
whatday ¢+ Sahbath-dav,” +8aly
stop washing in o minute!  Satibath-day !
Well Idid'ot know it for my husband has
got durned stingy he wont take the
newspapers now, and we know nothings

clothes?"

it !

B0

Truth neatly qut‘.ul.——“ Send them all
" exolsimed n snorilegeous ruflian,
W Better sénd us 1o
heaven, your honor, we shall be more out of
{vour wuy thers," veplied one of them,

speaking of paupers,

f’armﬂm—lt is rather a curious incident
that when the Amerioan Congress sent Dr,
Franklin, a printer, us Minister to Franee,
Court of Versailles sent M. Gerard, &
Minister to the United
When Dr. Franklin was told of it,

ns

pendenve of Americs, and M. Gerard will
bind it/




